oy it M e T

THE JASPER NEWS

ROLAND B. GRIFFITH, Bdltor.
JASPER, i.vcocnnn vsnnsss MIBBOURI

FRIDAY
THE 32

A Novel by

THOMAS W. LAWSON

Author of
“Frentied Finance.”

(Copyright, 1907, Doubleday, Fage & Ca.)

CHAPTER IX~Continued,

"“"Men of Wall street, it Is impossible
to prevent the repetition of those acts
by which in five years 1 have accumu-
lated a billlon dollars, Impossible so
long ns a ghort sale or a repurchase
aud resale, Is allowed. When short
sales, and repurchases and resales, are
made Impoasible, stock speculation will
be dead. When stock speculation is
dend, the people can no longer be
robbed by the ‘System.’ In leaving
you, the exchange, and stock-gambling
forever, as | shall when I leave this
platform, I will say from the depth of
a heart that has been broken, from the
profoundity of a soul that has been
withered by the ‘System's' poison, with
a [ull sense of my responsibllity to my
fellow-man and to my Cod, that | ad-
vise every one of you to do what 1
have done and to do it quickly, before
the doing of It by others shall have
made It Impossible, before the dolng
of It by others shall have blown up the
whole stock-gambling structure. In
accepting my advice you can qulet
Your conscience, those of you whe
have any, with this argument: °If I
slart, 1 am sure of success, If I suc-
ceed, no one will be the wiser, - The
millions 1 secure I will take from men
who took them from others, and who
would take mine, The mora [ and
others take, the sooner will come the
day when the ‘stock-gambling struc-
ture will fall.’

“The day on which the stock-gam-
bling structure falls is the day for
which all hnunsl men and women
should pray.'

Bob Brownley paused. and let his
eyes sweep his dumfounded audlence.
There was not & murmur. The crowd
was speechless,

Again his eyes swept the room.
Then he slowly ralsed his right hand
with fist clenched, as though about to
deal a blow

"Men of Wall street”—his volee was
now deep and solemn—"to show that
Robert Brownley knew what was fit-
ting for the last day of his career, he
has revealed to you the trick—and
maore,

“Many of you are desperate. Many
of you by to-morrow will be ruined.
The time of all times for such to put
my trick in practice {8 now. The vie-
tim of victims is ready for the experl-

ment. 1 am he. I have a billlon dol-
lars, With this billon dollars 1 am
able to buy 10,000,000 shares of the

leading stocks and to pay for them,
even though after 1 have bought they
fall » hundred dollars & share. Here
is your chance to prevent your ruin,
your chance to retrleve your fortune,
your chance to secure revenge upon
me, the one who has robbed you."

He paused only long enough for his
astounding advice to connect with his
listeners' now keenly sensitive nerve
cehlﬂrs then llE'(.‘lJ and clear rang out,

Barry Conant.
Bob's ola u;tuonl-t hlpqd
trum,

“I' muthorize you to buy any

- ferm
to the

part_of
st any price up to 50 points aboye the

baok signed in blank,-and-1 suthorize)
you to use it up to & billlon dollars,
and I agree to have fn bank tomoiTow
sufiolent funds to meet any checks
you draw. You have falled to-day for
seven milllons, and, therefore, cannot
trade, but I herewith announce that I
will pay all the indebtedness of Barry
Conant and his house. Therefore he
Is now In good standing.” Bob had
kept his eye on the great clock; as the
last word passed his lps, the presi-
dent's gavel descended.

With a mighty rush the gambléea
loaped for the differont poles. Barry
Conant with lightning rapldity gave
his orders to 20 of his asalstants, who,
when Bob Brownley ealled for Conant,
had gathered around their chief. In
less than a minute the dollar-battle
of the age was on, a battle such as no
man had ever seen before. It required
no supernatusal wisdom for any man
on the floor to see that Bob Brownley's
seed had fallon In superheated soll,
that his until now secret helllte was
about to be tested. It needed no ex-
pert In the mystic art of deciphering
the wall hieroglyphics of Old Hag Fate
to see that the hands on the clock of
the "SBystem” were approaching 12, It
needed no ear trained to hear human
heart and soul beats to detect the ap-
proaching sound of onryshing doom to
the stock-gambling structure. The
dealening roar of the brokers that had
brfokeén the stillness following Robert
Brownley's fateful speech had awak-
ened echoes that threatened to shake
down the exchange walls. The surg-
ing mob on the outside waa roaring
like a milllon hungry lions in an Ar
beslan run at slaughter time.

CHAPTER X.

The instant after the gong sounded
Bob Brownley was alone on the floor
at the foot of the president's desk’
His form was swaying like a reed on
the edge of the cyclone's' path. 1
Jumped to his slde, His brother, who
had during Bob's harangue been vain.
ly endeavoring to beat his way
through the crowd, was there first.
“For God's gake, Bob, hear me, Word
came from your house half an hour
ago of the miracle: Beulah has awak-
ened to her past. Her mind is clear;
the nurses are frantic for you to come
to her.”

He got no further, With a mad bel-
low and a bound, like a tortured bull
that sees the arena walls go down, Bob
rushed out through the nearest door,
which, I thanked God, was a slde one
leading to the street where the crowd
wns thinnest. He cast a wild Jook
around. Higs eyes lighted on an empty
automobile whose chauffeur had de-
serted to the crowd. ‘It was the work
ot a second to crank it; of another to
Jjump Inlo the front seat. Quick as
had been his movement, I was behind
him In the rear seat. ‘With a bound
the great machine leaped through the
crowd,

“In the name of Christ, Bob, be care-
ful,” 1 yelled, as he hurled the iron
monster through the throng, scatter-
Ing It to the right and left as the
mower scatters the sheaves In the
wheat flelds. Some were crushed be-
neath its wheels, Bob Brownley heard
not thelr screams, heard not the
curses of those who escaped. He was
on his feet, his body crouched low
over the steering wheel, which he
grasped Iin his vice-llke hands. His
hatless head was thrust far out, as
though It strove to get to Beulah
Sands ahead of his body. Hie teeth
were set, and as I bhad jumped Into
the machine I had noted that his eyes
were those of a manlac, who saw
sanity just ahead if he could but get
to it In time. His ears were deat not
only to the howl of the terrified throng
and the curses of the teamsters who
frantically pulled their horaes to the
curb, but to my warnings as well. He
swung the machine around the cormer
at New street and into Wall as though
it had been the broadest boulevard in

10,000,000 sharés of the leumg stocks | the.

present market. Fhere Is. my theck-| inlo

nlhmtntha‘ddu. Thank God,
‘that usually, crowded thoroughfare was-
free from vehicles as far up as I could
mee, on beyond the Astor house. What
could it mean? ‘Was that divinity
which 'tis sald protects the drunkard
and the idiot about to ald the, mad
rush of this love-frenzied creaturg to
his longlost But newly returned dear
one? 1 heard the frantic clang of
gongs, and a8 we shot by the World
building, 1 saw ahead of us two plung:

Ing automobiles filled with men. "Twas
from them:the gong clamor sounded.

A _we drew nearer I saw that these
were the cars of the fire chiefs answer-
Ing & call. 1 thanked God again and
again as I yelled into Bob's ear, "For
Beulah's sake, Bob, don't pass; If you
do, we'll run into a blockade., If we
keep In the rear they'll clear our way,
and we may get to her alive' 1 do
not know whether he heard, but he
held the machine in the rear of the
other caras and did not try to pasa,
Away we went on our mad rush
through crowded Broadway. At Union
Bquare wea lost our way-clearers. As
our automobile jumped ncross Four-
teenth street into Fourth avenue, Bob
must have opgned her up to the last
noteh, for she seemed to leap through
the alr. We sefit two wagons crash-
ing mcross the sidewalks Into the bufld-
Ings. Cries of rage arose above tho
din of the machine, and seemed to fol-

low In our wake, Bob was dead to all
we passed. Hils entire belng seemed
set on what was ahead, I knmew he
was an expert In the handling of the
automoblle, for since his misfortune,
automobiling with Beulah Sands had
been his favorite pastime, but who
could expect to carry that plunging,
swaying car to Forty-second street!

Bob seemed to be performing the won-
drous task.  We shot from curb to
curb and around and in {ront of vehl.

Beulah Sands

Was Dead.

clese and foot passengers as though
the driver's eyes and hands were In-
splred,

A€rogs the aquare at last and on up
Fourth avenue to Twenty-gixth street.
Then a dizzying whirl into Madison,
Was he golng to keep to it untll he got
to Forty-second street and try to make
Fifth avenue mlong that congested
block with its crush of Grand Central
passengers and lines upon lines of
hacks and teams? No. His head must
be clear. Aganin he threw the great
machine around the corner and Into
Fortleth street. For a part of the
block our wheels rode the sldewalk
aud 1 awnited the crash. It did not
come. Burely the new world Bob wae
speeding to must be a kind one, else
why should Hag Fate, who had been
at the steering whneel of his lfecar
during the last five years, carry him
safely through what 1ooked a dozen
sure deaths? Without slacking speed
a jot wo swung around the corner of
Fortleth into Fifth avenue, The road
was clear to Forty-second; there a
dense Jam of cars, teams and carriages

with its dasher and  front
wedged in ‘betwedh) n oar and a'd:
It Biad not stopped when Bob was
ms up tho avenua like s honnd on uu

Aoceight trall. I was after him
whilé the astonished bystanders stared
in wonder, As we neared Bob's hmm
I could seo people on the stoop.
lieard Bob's secretary shout, "'I'Iunl
God, Mr. Brownley, you-have come.
She Is in the office. I found her there,
quiet and recovered. She did not ask
a question. Bhe sald, *Tell Mr. Brown
ley when he comes that I should lke|
to see him.' Then she ordered me to
get the afternoon paper. 1 handed It
to hor an hour ago. [ think she be
lleves hersell In her old office. Iwshut
oft the floor s you instructed. I did
not, dare go to hor for fear she would
ask questlons. I have"—but Bob was
up the stairs two and t.hru steps at &
time.

My breath was almost gond and it
iook me minutes to get to the second
floor, My feet touched the top stalr,
when, O God! that sound! For five
long yoars 1 had been trying to get It
out of my ears, but now morée guttural,
more agonlzed than before, It broks
upon my tortured senses. [ did pot
need to seek its direction. With a
bound I was at the threshoid of Beulah
Bands-Brownley's office. In that brief
time the groans had stiiled. For one
Instant I closed my eyes, for the very
atmosphera of that hall moaned and
groaped death, I opemed them. Y
I knew It. There at the desk was the
benutiful gray-clad fignre of five years
ago. There the two armd resting on
the desk. There the two beanuliful
hands holding the open paper, but the
eyes, those marvellous gray-blue doors
to an Immortal soul——they were closed
forever. -The exquisitely beautiful
face was cold and white and peaceful.
Beulah Bands was dead, The hell-
hounds of the “System" had avertaken
its malmed and hunted victim; Jt had
ndded her beautiful heart to-the bags
and barrels and hogsheads stored away
in its blg “business-is-business” safe-
depostt vaults, My eyes In slck pity
sought the form of my old schoolmate,
my college chum, my partner, my
friend, she man I loved. He wis on
his knees. His agonized face was
turned to his wife. His clasped hands
had been ralsed In an awful, heart
crushing prayer as hls Maker touched
the biell. Bob Brownley's great brown
eyes wero olosed, his clasped hands
had dropped agalnst his wifa's head,

glorious golden-brown waves until in
fond abandon they had colled around
bhis arms and brow as though she for
whom he had sacrificed all waa shield.
ing his beloved head from the chills
eud dark mists of the black river that
Iaps the brink of the eternal rest. The
“System' had skewered Robert Brown-
loy's heart, too. 1 staggered to his
slde, As I tonched his now fast-iclng
brow my eyes fell upon the great black
headlines spread across the top of the
paper that Beulah Sands had been
reading when the all-kind God had cut
her bonds:
FRIDAY, THE THIRTEENTH.
And beneath in one column:
TERRIBLE TRAGEDY IN VIRGINIA.
The Richest Man In the State; Thomas
Reinhart, Multi-mliliionaire, whils
Temporarily Insane from the Loss
of His Wife and Daughter, and of
His Enormous Fortune, Which Was
Ehattered in To-day's Awful Panle,
Cut His Throat. His death was
Instantaneous.
In another columnn:
®Kobert Brownley Creates the Most
Awful Panis In History and Spreads
Wreck ana. Ruin Throughout the
Civilized World.
THE END,

A WOMAN OF THE AUCTIONS.

She Makes a Living by Furnishing
Flats and Selling Out.

There Is & handsome, smartly-
gowned woman who may be seen al-
most any day in the auction rooms
of this city. She has secured a com-
fortable Income for herself by a novel
vocatlon, She sells out furnished
flats, :

Usually she selects an apartment
for which unfurnished she pays from

$26 to $45, and this she furnighes
completely with  things pleked up
cheap at auctlons. Bhe supplies

kitchen utensils, tableware and linen
and sufliclent ornaments and hangings
to give the apartment the appearance
of having been lived In.

When the flat is cosy looking she In-
perts an advertisement in some paper
stating that “A lady, called suddenly
abroad, will sell the entire contents
of her newly furnished apartment at
a greal sacrifice to people willing to
rent same."

The woman disposes of the furnish.
ing of the fiat at & price that appears

-

=
to be a sacrifice, but which represents
a profit for her. When & satisfactory
purchaser is not forthcoming she
sometimes sublets a flat, recelving $40
a month for one which she rents for
$25,
“l am constantly buying rogs and
furnishings which experience has

flat," she says, “and I have most of
the necessary things collected when 1
rent an apartinent.

“This enables me to choose wallpa-
perg that will go nicely with the rugs
and curtaing intended for each rogm—
a point which 1 never fall to insist
upon, for some ol my best patrons are
teachers and art students, "who think
a great deal about harmony In color
schemes,

"Sometimes [ may buy a really good
¢halr or table which needa only polish-
ing or a fresh cover to make It look
as good as new, for I-have grown ex.
pert at dolog little jobs of that kind
mysell and they cost me almost noth.
ing. But I never allow a single shab-
by or worn looking object to be sesn
in one of my apartments, for every-

taught me will fit Into the average

KANSAS LEADS IN ALFALFA,

Western State Growa 750,000 Acres of
Live 8tock Rations.

Kansas 18 unique in many things,
but in none more than In the com-
manding position she occuples in re-
Iatlon to alfalfa growing. Her devel-
opment in this Industry has been one
of the marvels of her prolific agrieunl-
ture, and with alfalfa, as with winter
wheat, no other slate Ig her equal in
its area and production. The alfalfa
field of Kansas now approximates
nearly threequarters of & million
acres, and but three cultlvated crops
exceed it in annual area, viz: wheat,
oorn and oats,  In combination with
these alfalfa furnishes Kansans In
abundance with perhaps the best and
cheapest ratlons anywhere available
for the malntenance of their live stock,
for the excellence of which they are
tamed. Knnsans were among the fore-
most correctly to estimate its worth,
and its widespread Introduction in the
Bunflower state has been one of the
most important factors in Inereasing
bank deposits m n:s inr “capita

body in New York fights shy. of that."

e P
The increase in its area In Kansss
affords some although vo adequate
Ideal of the growing appreciation in
which the plant 18 held. It is 16 years
since the crop was first thought of
0?::83 Importance to chroniele its
statistics, when the enumersators .of
the board of agriculture returned the
areq for the state as 34,834 acres.
This year (1907) the area In alfalfa
is 742,140 acres, or &n Increase of 20.7
per cont. over the area of 19086,

A8 a hay there Is none so good for
all kinds of live stock as alfalfs, and
for horsas and hogs it is & most inval-
uable food elther as a bay, a solling
£rop, Or as pasture. As & meat-maker,
milk-maker and mouney-maker ft Is
equally prized, and as & renovator ‘and
Improver of solls It has no competitor,

Kansas

—F. D. Coburn, Becrétary
HBoard of Agriculture,

Mra. Btubbs (angrily)—The {dea,
John, of that man wanting $6 to trim
our hedge. Why, lmmu-m
lar' hog!

Mr. Stubb—Not a Nn.lu- hog, Mar-

Uum Nen

ol Mn’ * nu: a llmplo Pﬂm.

‘| whiore that the following

and in' dropping had nnloosed  the bl

Mlmuhmmhlm

A

m_ou._tom-om-

thnm nmttlmm
advice by an
eminent authority, who writes for read-
moz;mmmum.ﬂu
be highly mmoa by, those ‘Who
suffer;

@Get- from any sood pham one-
half ounce Fluld Extract Dandellon,
one ounce Compound Kargon, three

onncep of Compound Syrup Sarsaps-

rilla, Bhake these wall in & botile and
take in teaspoonful doses after each
meal and at bodmne. alkodrink plonty
of good water.

It is clalmed t!al: there are taw vie
tims of this dread and torturous dis:
ease who wiil fall to find ready reliet
in this simple home-made mixture, and
lnmutmuwmanentmhthl
result,

This simple recipe I sald to ltren;th
en and cleanse the eliminative tissues
of the Kidneys go that they can flter
and straln from the blood and system
the polsoms, aclds aund waste matter,
which cause not only Rheumatiam, but
numerous other diseases. Hvery man
or woman here who feels that thelr
kidneéys are not healthy and active; or
who suffers from any “urinary troible
whatever, should not hesitate to make
up this mixture, as it {s certain to do
much: good, and may save you from
much misery and suffering after while.

' Everything |

A prominent \plantar remtly lud
oocasibn to visit some of his holdings
in gpouthern Arkansas. The land was
situated several miles from a rallroad,
and It was ne¢essary to. finlsh the
journey in n buggy. S0 he took ‘a
friend with him and started out.

Aftar traversing several miles  of
gpargely settled country, they came
upon a farmer plowing corn on the
side of a hill. The planter, wishing
to appear "civil to .his nelghbors, .
stopped 'his -horse and yelled at the
man, who came to the fence, mopping
his face with a red bandana.

“Good morning.!*-

“Mornin’, mistep!"”

“You live here, I suppose?”

'Th‘"

“How's cropal"

“Falr to middlin""

“That's & bad hill you'rs plowing."

“I know {t. Bad hoss, pullin” th*
plow, bad plow, bad everything." -

“Why, you talk llke you were tho
poorest man in Arkansas,” laughed the

anter. :
“I ain't, though," was the reaponse,
as: the 1‘oun fellow smiled good-
naturedly, *Another feller owu halt
o' this crop.”

Her Recipe.

A lady famed for her sklll in cook-
ing was entertaining a number-of her
friends at teg. Everything on the
table was much admired, but the ex-
cellence of the spouge cake was os-
peclally the subject of remark.

*Oh!" exclalmed one of the guests,
“ft 1s so beautifully soft and light!
Do tell me where ypou got the reelpe.”

“l am very glad,” replled the hos-
tess, “that you find it go soft and light.
I mads It out of my own head."—Il-
lustrated Bits,

TAKE THEM OUT
Or Feoed- Them Food They Can
. 8tudy Om. .

—_—

When a s'udent begins to . break
down from lack of the right kind of
food, there are only two things to do;
either take him out of school or fced
him properly on food that will rebulld
the brain and nerve cells. That food
in Nuts.

Augrwﬂtu from Jamestown, N, Y.,
saylng: “A short time ago I got into
s bad condition from overstudy, but
Mother having heard about Grape-
Nuts food began to feed me on it. It
satlafied my hunger better than any
other food, and the results were mar-
velous. I got fleshy like & good fel.
low, My usual morning ‘headaches
disappeared, and 1 found I could study
for & long period without feeling the
effects of Iit,

“My face was pale and thin, but Is
now round and has conglderable color.
After 1 had been using. Grape-Nuts for:
about twa, months I felt' Hke = new

boy lltﬂnther. I have gained greatly,
in strength Iullullalﬁ.uﬂ'_ﬂ:-il 3
s pleasure to study now t 1 sm

| mot bothered with my head. " 1 passed
sl of my examipations .;mnu-
ably good percentage, good In

some of them, and it fs Grape-Nuts
that has saved me from & yéar's delay
in entering

“Father and muthcr have bath been

-




